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TO-B-AT ASI TO.JIORUOW.
To-daj- r. Hspln chilJ, with h.Ir

And blnoor iamniertnnniiiigiiihUevci,
And cbeti alow Trith tlMet or new lOTing,

Ser ld thingj cow, with ignorant tu rprUe ;and be know the ours thei siur In
ParidUc.

To-d- a youth, in prido of early minhood,
w lth lipht or fr-of- f hope npon hl brow,

With eacer expeeUtion of tho cninlnc.
Jnd wild impatience or the loitering now;

he hath tnnrhed the throte at which
the angel bow.

To-da- she stands betide the bridal altar;
All joy and promiae round about her thine ;

All truth it in the heart of him the loveth.
And her pure faith makes bright the Sower

wretbrd shrine ;
bark! a fairer bridegroom, maiden,

mast be thine.

To Jay, an old man lingers in bis tadoe;s ;
Great griefs bare dfggud deep furrows in hit

cheeks;
A eld grare nilh the long-ag- o departed.

In summering word, it all ihu boti he seeks;
with unfaltering lip, the Joy of heav-

en he speaki. Christ! Jnfuirer.

MtM SFM.

THE PiT OF IHE BEGIMENT.

A CHAPLAIN'S ETUltV.f

"Thai, ir, that's the pet of the regi-iiin- ',

that i o Is. No skulking in him.
lie don't kn.iw what fvnr is. They're
a br.ve set, the whole family why, sir.
they're all in father huJ two broth-

els, beside liimsel'"."
The b;y spoken of was a noble fel-

low in appearance,thouj;l scarcely six-ite- n

years of age, large, ereej, with
buhl. spuiLling bliek eyes, daik com-plojkii- n,

and an unusually fiank and
ple3illg expsion of countenance. I

3iad been adracted IowhkJs him by

fome resemblance 1 fancied I taw be-luv- fii

l.im and a ton of my ouiiwluuii
I had n t seen for teeial mouths
iVlierever he went he seemed treated
with marks of defenee. 1

immediately entered into coi:Veraiioii
u!i him.
"You have seen some iilitini;, I be

Jieve", 1 said.
Yc. sir, live billies."
A'ud'weriiyou never wounded 1"

"Yes, sir,"' and tinning up his coat
4leeve, lie displuieJ a deep led seat
jjsiabovi- - the wrist. "Your father ami

bio'.hers, I think 1 heard, were in the
Venice?"'

"Yes, fir, my father is enp'ain ol

Co. A; my brother George is lirsi lieu-lenan- t,

and Henry is sergeant. Ile's
nly thtee years older than 1 am."

"Have they all been in b.title, too ?"
"In the same ones that I have, sir."
"And in what capacity do you

srve? "
'0h, sometimes as oiderly, some-nine- s

s drummer; anything mat 1 can
j!o best at the time."

"And how do you feel when you go
info a fight?"

"Really. I don't know, sir I believe
JBi only tieliug 'is lear'thut father or
Hie othets will be killed. When they

"'ouie out safe, sir, I'm ihe happiest
fellow you ever saw."'

At that moment a soldier accos'ed
li:m. He held in hi hand a small bltek
buttle, anl asked the boj if he woulJ
like having uur.c, little one
iJe. i-- i

"Thank you," said the boy, "I'll
. tike jt liitl," tnd ftom a mall tin

tumbler lie had about him. the hoy

hank what I should consider quite a

ilium. It troubled me. In imagina-- -

lion I saw that handsome young face

red and bloated the tongue siammer-iu- .j

n.ler the pre-su- re of the accuised
stimuUui, the hands .shaking, the cyc

"tery aod iuflaned.
A MoBBeni alter lie joined me again.

"Oil Slim 1" was my troubled ques- -

"what shall 1 dj to save"thi
fair, brave yong lad?" My very
Ltart ached as I thought of it.

"How do the men jjeiieialiy go into
--wide ?"siaked. "In.gpod-Kpirit- s ?"

"Almost always," was the reply.
"8jme"poor fellows have a minken

Bo:ob that drinking 'wjiiskey before
Uiey fighi.giVes them greaier courage."

4'The soldiers nearly all drink, sir,"
'wMnisqick'rJply r" 4

'I am sorry to liar that," 'I !aid. 0
fA'Wiiy,-do8!-

t. yoH,tlnk. tUeyshou Id

Wif sor&tldn i&iiiAxtita, ?" he
w apparently surprised'.

"If the cause they are fighting for is
not enough to inspire , them, I do not
know what is," I replied.

"Do you think it is wrong, then, for
the soldiers to diink ?"

"I think It is a tenihle habit for any-
body, soldier or civilian." He looked
thoughtful.

"I never tasied ardent spirit till I
eamo here," he said. "I don't, know
as 1 do now, because I like it, but it
seems lo please the men.

"Have you a mother ?'
Oh yes' his eyes brightened I

get letters from her every week.'
Are you her youngest son ?'
Y s, sir, we are all three here I am

the youngest.'
Would she approve of your drink-

ing, do you believe?" His couute-nanc- e

fell in a moment.
1 don't quite think she would, sir.'
My dear boy, are you afraid lo act

as your mother would counsel you ?".
I asked.

But the soldiers would ihir.k strange,
and take it hard of me, if I refused
ihem.'

'Did you ever see a man or boy who
was not honored for doing right ?' I
aiked him. "I perceive that in the
regiment 3 ou are a great favorite. You

hae won a name for couiagf and
courtesy. Now, suppose you add lo
these the high piincipleof being afraid
to do what you know is helping 10 ruin
the souls and bodies of men ? Think
for a moment what an influence you
would exert upon these soldiers, here,
many of whom have tender consciences.
How much better than to encouraiie
them in such an evil pruclice, fyr evil it

i, and only eil as you must see often

from its consequences.'
We have haJ some trouble, sir, from

the ue of liquor, he said frankly.
WliU argument can I ,' I per-

sisted, 'to induce you to drop the"iiabit
youielf ? Ii is an evil, insidious foe,
that det'ks s victim with flowers while
it poisons him. Before ru-- n know il
they ate content to sit douu pasMvelr
under its deadening influence. You

are very yonnjr, and it i the time to
form good, puie piinciples and good

htbiis; I think you would have gieaer
influence than you have even now

Not a soldier here.dram-diiuke- r or not,
but would think the beltei of you if
you would but take thU noble step.'

But what feliall I dc, sir?'
Resolve never 10 laste that fear'al

poison. I will not say anything now

upon the inducements you mtgliL hold

out to others. 1 want to save you, for

Miotic as you may feel in your sel

mtde resolutions, my dear boy, you
may fall. I have seen many-- a lad, as
bri"lit and beloved as you, sink' into t.

drunkard's grave. Resolve God will

bless you, and jour mother will love

for it.'
He looked down as he walked. His

cheeks were flushed his conscience
evidently approved of the pointed ad-

vice I had given him.
You are very kind, sir,' he said, as

he looked up, 'to take so much interest

in my welfare. I'll lliiuk of it, and if
1 see you let you know.'

Ou the m rrow 1 sm him, but it was

in the midst of smoke. Gie and carnage.

It was when 1 knell by gasping men

to hear their Itsi messages ere the

brave blood they Ii id so nobly shed had

left the warm chamber of their hearts
forever. Late in the afternoon 1 was
called to a captain who was frightfully
mangled by a shell.

Friend,' he said, with difficulty, I
am dying. I make thiee boys fatherless,

if they are yet lixing.' I inquired his

name it was that of the pet 01 the re

giment. 'Poor boy, bis father 1' I
signed.

Do you know my boy, my Earnest ?'
he gasped.- , .

Ye, 1 kuow him.
Then if you meet with him give

him this letter. It is from one he will

never again see, in this life. Tell him

to be a better man than 1 have ever

been. "I die,' and with one great cry

of anguish, he threw him-ell- " forward

and was gone.
Poor boy,' I thought, 'lately so full

of hope aad joy, this U ihe first blow.

All day long and all night, too, If
ministered o the dying. Alanya lime,

as I listened to the words ol love ana"

eud?rness,J my heart sefcoicd'ajraoslj

bursting with sympathy end agony.

I fcbaJI ieVe a poor lyile ,orplwa

child alone in ilm world said ou.

God will be father nd mother to it,
my friend was my attempt at comfort

Xe, ye but still she will be a
poor little orphan,' was the sad re-

sponse.
Oh, if God would only spire mo to

my little y 1' groaneJ another. 'I
was all their .help, all their dependence.
O my wife! my babes! who shall con-

sole them ?"

I am the last one left to my mother,
and now I must die, and not even ask
her to forgive me,' moaned a sturdy,
red-face- d man, who laid ihere with
both legs shot off.and a frightful wound
in the head.

Another would feebly strive to lift to
his lips the minature of wife or child.
Oh, how many have I aided to perform
this touching, lender rile, by guiding
the cold and half-palsie- d ringers.

Please tke that ring off you will
send it her name is in hide" was the
last exclamation of a handsome young
man as he put t.is cold hand in mine.

My wile is here, here,' whispeied
another as with a heavenly smile

both hands on his breast, his
lips stiffening the while. I thought he
meant to express the affection which he
cherished lor her in his heart, but on
moring the locked lingers, there, just
under the red and clotted shirt, was

he photograph of a young and beauti
ful woman, in :t little morocco case hung
round his nock by a slight cord ol
silver.

Mother will miss me,' was the only

cy of a young m.m set ice eighteen.
mid the tear bumming up to the lid,

the quiveiing lip, were too much for
me. 1 knelt down by him, my forti-

tude all gone, and weeping like a child
But there was no need ere the tear
had dried or ihe lip ceased it grievinf.
he was gone to tenderer cate llian that
of a mother.

1 have often wondered, as 1 movoJ
from scene to scene, each more diead-fu- l

than the Iot. how the brain could
bear tho repealed encounter with ihe
worst forms ol agony, how the heart
could fctitier lite constant stiain of Mm-p-iih- y

upon its delicate nerve and .

I hare said to myself 'Can 1

witness this anguish, helpless to relieve,
many moments longer?' And yet when

the imploring eye turned toward me.

dimming and daik-niu- ' death, it

might be something perlmph oim-sttoii-

angel, has chained me to that
bed of sutfering till the last convulsive

throb has ceased forever.
But I nrri wandeiing from my siorv.

My next impulse was lo find my noble

yoiin soldier. I had heard that he

was 110' wounded, but a messenger

came to me in great haste, saying that
Earnest w:is in the hospital a gieat
square that had been converted to

that service, and had sent for me. 1

lost no time in hurrying thither, anil

soon found myself in the midst of an-

other scene of horror. I saw my boy-lyin-
g

on a heap of straw which was

covered with a coarce cloth. His fnce

was frightfully pale traces of deadly
anguish convtiNin. his features.

0 Mr !' he cried, drawing his

bicalh with spam tlie violence 'iliey

.ie gone. My father, my brothers;
Oh, what shall I do ?'

My poor boy !' I said, my tears
denying me further voice.

'How cruel how cruel !' he sobbed

'not to leave me one only one 1'

I opened my arras and gathered him

to my bosom, striving by the magnet-

ism of sympathy, to solien his anguish

somewhat. He lay quite still, but his

p'-- up sobbings shook-m- whoie frame

1 thought of my own boy, and if eyer

I praved for the fatherless, if ever "1

took hold of Heaven by faith, it was at

that sad moment. When he could bear

it, I spoke 10 him. Ho said, that he

was wounded in the foot he wished it

had only been through his heart.
No, my dear boy.". I said, 'God has

spared you for some good purpose bo

thankful. You have your mother lelt '

My mother !' he cried. 'Oh, wlmt

a dream I had last night. Yes, yes, I

remember it now. I thought I had

(old her all that you lu-- d said and she

utilised me lo do as you suggested

then all at once f saw she was an nng-l.- -0

poor mother! ihe news will kill her.'

T bethought me of ihe letter given

me by the captain.and I took it out lit

tlo-- t linking what news il contained.

. lie read il-g- ave me one wild look,

thai neeme' ud'non a reproach, and fill

hick senseless on hi? head. I switch

ed the letter up, and a perusal of the
two first lines, -- Whin yon read this,
dear husband, the hand that penned it
will be cold in death,' and I saw at
the bottom (he trembling signature of
the wife and mother, I wondered not
that the dreadful news, coming at such
a moment had deprived him of life, for
we thought him dead for some mo-

ments, and when at last he gave signs
of revising, I trembled lor the conse-
quences of returning recollection.

Poor child 1 I never shall forget ihe
wan, unearthly look with which he re-

garded me,whenour efforts had proved
successful. He caught my baud and
lipid it with a trembling grasp for hours,
and if at any time 1 essayed to move,
the tears would run down his cheeks.
For days he lay in a kind of stupor,
the mind deadened by tho dreadful
blow; the senses scarce tnkinir counlz-anc- e

except of my presence. Once in
a while, if I offered it, he would taste
food, but take il from no one else. His
recovery was slow for weeks together
he never left his bed. One morning.
just after daylight, I was sent for in
haste. I supposed my Utile soldier
was dying, but no. There he sat, in

his bed. his cheeks scarlet, his
lips parted in glad smiles.

O chaplain !' he cried, rcgaulhss of
who was about him, 'get right down
on your knees, and praise God for me.
My mother is alite, and one of my
biothers who thny told me was killed

the eldest one was taken prisoner, is
released, and coming lo see me to-d- ay

O chaplain ! won't I be good now ?'
he creid, the tears fulling like rain. '0
what shall 1 say 10 God to think him?'

There were lejo cings all through the
rude hospital. One poor dying fellow

turned his face round and whispered a. J

"Thank God."
T'ie ciier was in my hand. It had

been delayed two weeks. Il seemed
thai when Ihe mother- - wrote Utsi, she
was to undergo a painful operation, from
which she had a presentiment she
should not recover. But all had p iss- -

ed off well, Mini she bade fiir (o live

mny yeais longer. The effect of such
joyful news was an almost iuttautneous
lecotery Irom depression and illness. I
took that ocMsiin lo impies the great
principles of truth upon the grateful
heart of the hoy, ami through God's
help I ws successful. Eirnesi has

been home with his biother, since, to

viit his mother, but he wiil not de-e- n

the post of duty. He is now back
ag iiii, a young, happy, high-tone- d

Christian, nu cuemy to grog-cup-
, and

to all vices that demoralize the camp.
But though strict in the observance ol

every duty, fiauk to condemn sin, and
quick lo defend his principles, he is

mine than ever '.he idol of the soldiers

mid the pet of the regiment. Watch-

man and Jirjiector.

i&ttllnnnviB.

A Noble Band.

The Harrisburg coriespondentof the
Piess. of this city, has the following
account of 11 band of heroes who mirch- -

ed lo deleud our Stalo from the lebel
invaders .

"But an incident occurred here y

thai I wish to record; it is worthy
the pen of a poet. I was just about to
commence this letter, when I heard the
sound of a drum and Gfe. Looking out
of the window, 1 saw a small company
of men marching up the stieet.and bear- -

in" three colors; one a small, worn anu
taUered flig, and the otheis new and
fresh. As they approached nearer, I
dhcuveicd.thal they were Very old men,

and mv cuiiosity bring excited. I ran

out, and followed 'hem to the Capital.
whither they were marcuing. Ann
here is what 1 learned :

"They were sixteen in all inmbeis
of the Soldiers' Association of 1812. of
Hani-bur- g. The oldest was seventy-si- x

and the outii:est eixty-eigb- i. Ev
ery rn'in had served in the war of 1812.
and all belonged lo a regiment com
niandtd by Geneial foster, who lias
lately died, and who is remembered
with respect aud affection a oue of ihe
best citizens of this County. They
were reviewed by Gen. Scon, at Balti-

more, after he was wounded. He rode

up and down the ranks with his arm in
'111 a a ..I A wmu a .a lini. 1110 laiiereii tug

bv a Pennsylvania regiment at ihe, bat- -

tle of Trenton. 1777, and has been cher
ished in Harrisburg ever since lliat lime.
These veterans ratrched up lo the Gov

ernors 100m and tendered their ser-- 1

ices lor tYie einergt ncy . They wished

.o,bo put behind iii.ieuchuieius, but if

any other nud harder service was re-

quired of them, iliey would cheerfully

attempt it. In a few appropriate words
uiey auuressea the Uovemor, and he
accented them. The only favor thev
asked was to be armed with the old flint
lock muskets.such as they used to carry
wheu they were young.

"it was a grand, inspiring sight !

those old men, scarcely hoping to live
through the war.their locks white with
ihe frosts of many winters, Jheir frames
bowed by age and lung toil in the jour-
ney of life, marched as briskly and ac-
curately, to the drum and tile, as any
of their grandsons could. They seem-
ed .dmost carried back to the olden time,
so inspiiiug was the occasion. When
they cimo out of ihe Governor's room
they matched accoiding to the old fash-
ion, in single file. They were halted
on the green It was curious to mod
ern ear-- to hear the order of the captain

so Uinerent Irom our tactics. It was :
'By sections of two, n.arch;' instead of
file right' or '.eft,' it was right or 'left

wheel;' instead of the sharp, short, per
emptory 'fiont.' it was 'left face.' So
they marched :owi in the town, carry-
ing the old tactics of the Revolution
with them. They kept their places,
and kt-p- i step and obeyed orders with
a precision, that slioweu that the drill
they had gone thiough in those stirring
times had gone, not merely lo the ear,
bui to the heart. Whenever they pass
ed a squad of soldiers they were loudly
cheered 'Thtee cheers for the veter
ans of 1812,' and such lusty shouts as
split the heavens you never heard.
lhey were observed by every one, and
some would ask who liter were. The
bowed forms, their grey heads, and the
small and decayed ensign, told the
whole." Christian Instructor.

A Heroine.
A splendid revolver worth one hun

dred dollars is to be presented to Miss
Schwartz, the heroine mentioned in the
following order :

H'dq's Dist. Cest'l Missouri.)
Jeffers.11 City, Au. Q. 1863.1"

?,--
''. Gkueb No. 42. Ou the night

of the Gib iiist., a party of bushwhack
eis, some ihreu in number, visited 'he
house of Mr. Schwartz, about 12 miles
fiom Jefferson City, in Cole county, and
ou demanding admittance, they were
refused hy Miss bctiwatiz, a young la-

dy of fifteen. They replied lhey would
.omein,at the same lime trying to break
down the door. While this was going
011, the other inmates of the house, viz;
Mr. Schwartz, JjIiii Wise, Capt. Gold-

en, Goverumeut Horse dealer, and ;

young man in his employ, all left, Dik-

ing Willi them (as lhey supposed) .ill

the arms and ammunition, In theii has
ty retreat lhey left behind :i reoiver,
which Miss Soli waitz approptiited to
her own use. She Weill lo tho door,
aud on op Ming i', presented ihe pistol
o the leader o! ihe gang, telling them

10 'come ou it they wanted to, aud thai
some of them should fall, or she woulJ.'
Tney thieatened to kill her if she did
not leave the door. She replied : 'The
first one who take on1 step inwards
this door dies, for this is the house of
my parents, ami my brothers and sist
ers, and 1 am able lo, and shall defend
it.' Seeing that she wasdelcruiitied in
her purpose, after holding a consulta-
tion together, they left.

The order then goes on to ex'ol the
d mug bravery of ihe young lady, and
10 denounce the "mieaable cotvards
who deserted her in the hour of dauger,
living from the house and leaving her
to her fate,' as deserving 'the scorn and
contempt of the community.'
By order of Bkio. Gkx. Browk.

Anecdote of General Grant.

We find the following in the Detroit
Fieo Puss:

"A gendeman of this city, who was

nn eaily friend of General Grant, fur-

nishes the following rerainisences of the
brave General who has so inseparably
liuked his name with iho victories of
the Western armies :

"General Grant is of a Methodist
family of Ohio, and married the daugh-

ter of a Methodist loeal preacher, and
the grand-daught- er of tho pioneer of

Methodism in Pennsylvania, by the
name of Wrenshall. When not much
over iweU'e j ears of age he was at
school, and had a school fellow, his own

natural cousin, whose parents were

British subjects in Canada. Young
Giant was aught to forgive injuries, as
a Divine precept, and to do good and

not evil lo others, and his father had

impressed his mind with love of coun-

try and reverence for the name of Wash-

ington. The Canadian had been other-
wise educated.and believed Washington
a rebel. On one occasion a discussion
arose between ihe boys as to love of
niintrv and dutv to a kinci when John

sid : U. S.. (Grant had been nick- -

named U. &.) your wasuingion was
rebel, and fought against hi king.

"Grant replied, 'Jack you mul stop
that or I will flog you. I can forgive
your abusing me, but if you abuse our
"Wrishing'on I'll off coat and fighl, iho'
you are cousin Jack, and mother may
lick me for not forgiving.' The boys
fought, Jack got the worst of it, but
'fj S.' was about being whipped at home

for ti"hlin,r, when his father interposetf
and saved hifn.jiayit.g "The boy. who

will fighl for Washington will prove
himself a mam and' a Christian, jf God

spires him twenty years."

"Some few years ago the boys now
men grown, met in Canada, and recurr-
ed to S3hool days. Jack said : U S .
do you remember the licking you gave
me for calling Washington a rebel V

"Yes, I do, and I'll do it agaia under
ike provocation. Washiugtoa is my

idol, and to me it is more insulting to
speak disrespect.ully of Washington or
my country' than to denounce myself.
Mother's maxim does tery well in pri-
vate quarrels, but il don't aDDlv whereone s country is denounced, or its gods.
Washington is first in the American
pantheon, and I couldn't rest easy if 1

permitted any abuse of his name.'
"Such was and is 'Unconditional

Surrender Grant."

The Original Copperhead.
From Benedict Arnold's Proclamation
to the Citizens and soldiers of the Uni-
ted States; issued Oct. 28, 1789:

You are promised liberty by the lea
ders of your affairs, but is there an

in the enjoyment of it, saving
your oppressors ? Who among you
dare speak or wiite what he thinks
against the tyranny which has robbed
you of your property, imprisons your
sons, drags you 10 the Geld of battle,
and is daily deluging your country with
your blood ?

Your country once was happy, and
had the proffered peace been embrac
ed, the last two years of misery had
rk-e- spent in peace and plenty, and re
pairing the desolation of a quarrel that
would have set the interests of Great
Britain and Ametica in a true light.
and cemented their friendship.

1 wish to lead a chosen band of
America to the attainment of peace,
liberty and safety, the first object in
taking the field.

What is America but a land of
widows, orphans and beggars but
what need of arguments to such as
feel infinitely more misery than tongue
can express ? 1 give my promts o'
mostauectionaie welcome to all who artf
disposed to join 1116 iu measures neces-

sary to peace until wc are content with
the liberality of the parent country who
still offers us protection and perpetual
exemption from all taxes but such as
we shall think fit to imDoseUDin our
selves. Benedict Arnold.

Mis. Catharine Stirr, formerly of the
North, but residing, with her family, at
Yazoo City when the rebwliion broke
out, has just escaped from the b.ir'iar-itie- s

of a rebel imprisotimen. One of
her sons was killed lor refusing toseive
in he rebel army. Her husband lelt
10 avoid ariest and confisca ion of Ins
property. Two sons escaped Noilh,
and on a charge of having secreted them
from the conscript officers, and tor her
loyalty, she was arrested and thrown in
prison al Yazoo Ciiy. She escaped the
piisi-- and i.nempted to mike her way
up to the gunbiat t in the Mississ-

ippi in a "dug out," and had proceeded
over 100 miles, when she was

and imprisoned at Jackson. She was
set at liberty when lint place was first
occupied by our troops under Grair.
and then entered the hospitals to attend
the Federal wounded. Her expiessions
of dilig'it al the arrival of the Union
army were noted by iebds, and when
our troops were withdrawn aud the
place by the rebels, site was
sent a prisoner to Richmond, and thcie
final! v libei tiled and sent North.

John Morgan's friends in K?n ucky
complain that lie is not properly treated,
in being set to work in the Ohio peni-
tentiary. They say ii is a great outrage
Tho Louisville Journal comforts them
by reminding them that colonel Wood-
ruff, of Ken ucky, and hiscompruioiis.
who were for a long lime prisoners al
Richm nd, were forced to stem tobac-
co, and were kept very hard at work,
at that. In those days, it appears, John
Morgan's friends used 10 laugh al Col.
Woodruff having got to be a tobacco
stummer. The 'boot is on the other
leg' now, and it fits uncomfortably close.
Let it pinch the corns.

Gen Meade has been claimed as a
Democrat and a Catholic. He is neith-

er. He and his family have always been
Whis. aud he is a mtmberof the Prot-

estant Episcopal church, and has nfam
ily pew in St. Mark's Church. Philadel-
phia. He was opposed to the agitrtion
of the slavery question before the war,
but is now an earnest supporter of the
whole war policy of the administration,
like Grant. Rosecrans, Burnside, But-

ler, and other conservatives.

One of the fads revealed by the in-

formation collected by the bureau of
military statistics, Albany, New York,
i, that Gen. Halleck is a native of Wa-tervil- le.

Oneida county, N. Y and that
his grandfather, Jabez Halleck, is now
a resident of that town, and in the one
hundred and third year of his age.

Until recently, the bonnet, or the
microscopic p.pology for it, worn by ihe
ladies, was called ihe "Kiss
The new style, which falls more awiy
from the cheeks, is an improvement on
the old one, an attractive inducement
to lip calisthenics, and is charmingly
entitled, tlm "Nothing-tu-!iitidiT-rou.- "

ism ami pmaMft

Strawberry led
When Ihe season for this trait iVovef.

the first ihiug to bewlene is to spade ap
alternate strips aad to weed oat the
plants. A good way to do this is to'
take n board, fourteen to sixteen inches

eiing the first strip of plants that' are
to be retained; ai the edge of this, tars
under two widths of the spade, cuUmg
down close to the edge of the board with
the spade.soas to make the tines straight
and workmanlike. When this is com-

plete, lay the board on the next strip
of plants, and in this way until the
whole is completed. In the next place
take a steel rake nnd thoroughly pulver-
ize and rake smooth the spaded O'p.
and take all the weeds out from among
the old plans. This is nil the- culture
we give our beds up to this time. We
never disturb them after the spring
opens, until the frui. is ripe, when it
is gathered. The weeJing of the beds
we think injurious to the growing plant.
It is seldom that we need to dress over
the beds, as the plants tka such a pos-

session of the soil that the weed have
litile chance to mike a lodgment. White
clover, blue grass, aud sorrel, are the
worst to contend with. After the ground
is frozen in the winter, a light covering
of litter with some Well rotted manure,
completes the stasuu work. Thus,
reader, you have our secret of straw-
berry culture, by which we always have
an abundant supply of this dtlieiouS
and health-givin- g fruit.

The whole process is simple and easy
to bv performed, and will not mike tho'
fruit on the vines cost over fifty cents
a bushel. The pickiug is woith two
aud a half to three cents a quart addi-

tional. This makes the total costless
than six cents jj quart, leaving a very-fa-ir

profit at present prices to such of
:l.e junior members ol the farmer's fam-

ily who have the enterprise aud good
taste to attend lo it.

We are surprised as year after year
rolls on. thai the Tinners' tables are nut
holier j.iunlied with ibis fruit in its
season. The uiysiery that ws suppos-
ed to surround tho culture of ihe straw-

berry isiiow and the process
so simple that failure is out of the ques-

tion. Of course.the quantity and qual-

ity will vay according lo the season,
but of failure there need be no appre-
hension. It ha3 not been our aim to
grow this fruit for m irket, but we gen-

erally sell enough to pay tho expeuse
of the whole crop. The besi lime lo
set out !i"W bods is in May, but it can
b- - dox c dm fug a wet time in July and
Auusi Bm ibe.se new beds must be
well protected by a covering ol straw
or oliier coarse Ii ter. Illinois Farmer.

Preparing Tomatoes.

Tue.e me two species in use with
us. the red and yellow, and several va-rieil- ss

of ihe red. These are excellent
in st'w, foups, and sauces, 'is a flvor-in-g

mateiial. They are used as
are preserved in tugar, and pickled.
J" hey are in geneial estimation. Scald
eight tuma o.a wi.h hot w.t'er; when
cool, skin them, and put them 13 stew
with' Bill aod After stewing
slowly an hour nud a h ilf. add half a
gteat spoonful of butj.exmd t.ivcspoous-lu- l

of bread crumb, and stew
Tuts is the mode in co.umoa Ujc.

Or, after skinning Ihe tomatoes, cut'
them iu halves around the middle. Fill
the bottom of the dish with ihem. cut
side up. Have ready some grated bread
crumbs, seasoned with a little C.iyenne.
a sails) oonful of black pepper, half a
snltspouuful of allspice nnd uince pound-

ed, Ihe same of sugar, and neatly a ul

of salt. Liy little bits of but-

ler on the tomatoes, and then scatter
on the bread crnmbs with which this"
seasoning has been mixed. Then put
on another layer of tomatoe?, bits of
butter, and bread crumbs, and so on.
Place a plate on top half an hour before

cooking it. Dike three quarters of nn

hour. A half (easpoonlul of fiiiely

chopped opion fs liked" by some nrxed
vrilli the crumb?.

Dried WnosniLEBERar Pje. To
two quarts of dried, whortleberries add
one pintof dried plums; look over care-

fully; add sugar to tdo taste, and stew
for the table; bake betWeeii twb'ciusts
about one hour. -- ":.

All kindeof dried .fruir,apple.peacli- -

es, plums, cbeniob, ic, make, veiy
good pies by simply cooking as for ta-

ble. The more juicy l hey .an be made,
without having the juice run 'out in
baking, ihe better they will be. By
simply wetting the upper, par I of the
under crust, and pinching the crusls
firmly together, lhey w:.ll adhere more
close! v. Thrall's Med Jovrnal.

Pre3ERviso Tomatoes. Takesonnd
and ripe tomato s, scald siightly.jan.l
skin, and pack ia bottles or j irs; stand
these in a kettle of .boiling water suffi-

ciently long to get thoroughly hoi. e

and seal up air-tig- We-'U.iv-

been assured that tomno.'s thus netted
will remain good for a long lime and
come out as fresh a when lirM picked.
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